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Old Man
Hornbeck's

Conversion

BY C. E. G. PEABODY

(Copyright, by Bhortstory FPub. Co.)

Tt was in the gpring of the year, and
the wild flowers were running riot
over the mesdas as only the wild flow-
era of California can when once coaxed
out by the warm spring ralns. The
wash, usually nothing but a slanuous
sireak of gleaming sand and rocky
bowlders, was now ralsed, by Lthe melt-
ing snows in the mountains, to the dig-
nity of a turbulent river., Hobbling
alonz the road like a gigamlic grass-
hopper with the rheumatism came
Seth Lane, a mosing: blot upon a
peaceful landscape.

“Bin rollin' in the mud,” sald old

as, mudencased, he paused be-

re Welch and apologetically mopped

his Jeathery face with a plece of flour

rsacking which, owing to the old man’s

rigid sense of economy, did duty for a
handkerchief,

“So | see,"” sald Welch, severely. "It
would seem to me that an old man
ike—"

“Bin biddin’ old man Hornbeck good-
by,” interrupted Lane, blandly, “He's
bin livin' down there by the bend near
the wash.”

"“On the claylands?®’ asked Welch,
absently,

“Yes, on them claylands,” chuckled
the old man. “He kim up here about
four months ago from the Downey
eountry, wheres he had been ralsin’
hogs an’ alfalfa, an' doin’ well, too.
Hut he thought he wasn't makin'
money fast enough, 80 he kim up hers

In the citrus balt, where he could git |

rich in a hurry. 1 rather llked Horn-
heck when he first kim here, 'causeshe
was s0 straightforward an' honest,
Why, be is the enly man I ever trusted
fn my life to buy my terbacker! There
kim a time, however, when I had my
faith somewhat shattered in him. But
bere I am tryin' to husk my pun’king
when [ ain't even planted the seed
¥el; 80 I'll git back where the trall
slaris, an’ commence right!

“You sed, Hornbeck, he kim up here
kookin' for an orange ranch an’ Newhy
ot hold of him. An' when Newby glts
hold of a man you kin bet that some-
body is gittin' experience an' that it
ain't Newby. When that man Newby
comes around me walkin® on his toes
Iikl_a a cat, an' amellin' of hair oil an’
cnssedness, | always feel like holdin’
my nose an’ yellin' ‘polecat!’ He was
an wndertaker hefore the boom struck
the country, an’ (hen he went into the
real esfate business, jes' like every-
body else did. But like everybody else
be didn't git ashamed of It an' quit
when the boom busted, but hung on
like the toothmche when you are 40
miles from a jawsmith! An' when tha
little church, that vou kin see down

there by them Blue gums, got so poor ) that mornin' at church.

that they couldn’t afford to hire a
preacher, Newby volunteered to fill
ihe pulpit for what he could find on
the plate. That wasn't much, but it
gave him a cerfain genteel standin’,
an® that was what he was after,

“Well, Newby nosed out Hornbeck
just like a dog does a rat, an’' the next
thing I heard was that he had sold
Hornbeck his tenacre ranch down
near the wash for $5,000, which was
highway robbery. Hornbeck hadn't
heen here long before he commenced
to look theughtful, as If he was doin’
a heap of thinkin’, an’ I saw right
away that he had something on his
mind. I had a prelty good idea whar
Y was, tho, for he wasn't the first man
to see a great light in this settlement,

=*Selh,” said he ome day to me,
“Is that man Newbhy honest?”

“*Well," said 1, ‘T saw Newby's
rrandmother yesierday an' ghe still
had ber false teetth! Dut then she
knew Newby before she bad any use
for falge toeth, an' ' | suppose she
knows enough now (o keep her mouth
shomt when Newby is aronund., If it
wasn't for that, I'm bettin® that Newby
woald have them teeth!’

1 ashed him.' said Hornboek, with
risin’ indignatiom, "if them orange trees
was al navels! an' e said thoy was.'

“"So they be,' sald I, with a chuckle,
"but 44 Newby say anything about
them bein’ Aostenlians trimmed in to
boal® Vike the Washington navel ™

“ AR 1 asked him if the water right
was a1 geod ane!' shouted Hornbeck,
“an’ he said that it was just as good
a right a= my neighbor had, and that
he raised ducks!”

wazs he does. said 1, ‘butl Cld New-
by sy anyihing abont (hem ducks be-
in® Pekins, what gi' aloaz botter with
out water?

“‘Soibk’ szil he, kindor solema-llke,

“al! the money that 1 bave Is in this
ranch, an' I can’t alford to lose iL.

“ ‘Hirnbeck," says [, 'you're stuck,
an' 1here ain't no use denyln® it
Everybody avomud here knows it but
you. aa' it was lime that yon was
graspin’ the situation! Newhy has bin
tryin’ fo axdend (bat claybank on some
see fer the last ten years! Now there
alm't but one thing for you to do. You
can't expuct lo stay on this ranch
an" make a Hvia'., Yoeu'd have to put
ghore fn it thas you conld over dream
of takin’ of. Now what you want to
do Iz to sWek this placo up, put a gilt-
edge polish oa it an' scll out to the
fOrat  tendocfoot sucker that comes
aleng*

*But 1 can't do that' sald he, 7T
never beat a man In my life, an’ I'm
too old to commence now.'

“Well, about two weeks later | saw
Hornbeck again, an' he drew moe aside
an' sall:

“I've bin thinkin' the matter over,
| Seth, an' I've about come to the con-
olusion that I have been denyin' myself
the consolatlon of religion in my old
age.'

“Well, T laughed, an’ Inughed, an’
laughed, an' then [ commencefl an’
| laughed all over again, for Hornbeck
| had a roputation for free thinkin' that
Ehml followed him and extended over
| three counties. .

“*‘What's the joke? said I, thinkin'
that the real laugh was yet to come,

““There aln’'t no joke,’ said he, as
solemn as an owl. ‘I've seen the error
of my ways, an' hanceforth [ walk the.
straight and narrow way.'

*‘Well," safld I, If you hold on to
that ranch you will need all the relig-
fon you can git!"

“Well, air, In spite of what he said
to prepare me for what he knew
would be an awful shock, you could
have knocked me down with a feather
when [ heard that he had been to
church. You never gaw such a.change
come over a man in your life as came
over Hombeck when he got rellgion.
Before that he would laugh an' joke
an’ tell a funny story with the best of
us. But now he went around with his
mouth droopin' down lke a rainy
moon, an' he had a way of lookin' at
you an' gshakin' his head an' groanin’,
an’ then walkin' on, that made you
feel like askin' who was dead Next
to Newby he was the blggest walkin'
tombsione around here, an' I saw that |
Newby was gittin' a little nervous for |
fear that Hornbeck was after his
job.

“Well, one Sunday I was comin’
along the road, havin' bin huntln‘.1
wlep ot Horpbeck an' Newby og
thelr 1!:1}' ficme from chuieh.

“‘Seth,’ sald Hornbeck, ‘we are
about to feed the inner man after a
feast of the soul down at the church
under the beauntiful guidance of Broth-

aroemd on his seat. An' never omq
did he miss droppin’ a gold nugget o
the plate, an' once when the sermom
was extra powerful I saw him drop
two,

“Well, yesterday Hornbeck looked
me up an’' asked me to come up an'
take dinner with him. Newby would
be there, he said.

“‘All right, sald I, ‘I'll coma to
oblige you; besides, It would be a
shame if you had to throw away any
of that chicken!’

“Well, sir, what I saw an’ heard
there nearly took away my appetite
for chicken., We hadn't got more'n
fairly started before Newby cem-
menced to worry Hornbeck by insinu-
atin’ that his mansion in the skies had
& mortgage on {t. an’ that it would be
just as well to 'Hft it before he moved
in. I set right across from Newbdy,
an' I managed te git In one good kick
on his shins, but he kept them out of
the way after that, an’ I had to set
there an' eat chicken, powerless to
help myselfl. Well, finally Horabeck
broke down an' cemmenced sobbia’
like a child, while I felt like wringia®
that miserable Newby's neck. I made
up my mind that I weuld do it too,
Just as soon as the chicken was all
gone!

“Oh, brother, brother,’ sobbed Horn-
beck, ‘If I hadn't found it! If I hadn't
found it! 1f I could only git down to
the Downey country an’ gpend the rest
of my life workin' ameng them peor
lost souls down there, I might be al-
most happy an' forget the dark, dark
page of my life! Oh, if I hadn’t found
ft! If I hadm’t found it!"

“'Well, now that you have found
it,” sald I, in disgust, ‘you had better
hang on to it."

“‘Why don't you go down to the
Downey country an’ earry the light to
the poor lost souls? asked Newby,
watchin® Hornbeck as a dog does a

l’ﬂy

T can’t,’ he groaned. ‘This ranch
hangs like a millstone around my
neck! If I was only free 1 would glad-
ly go'!

“'Brother,’ sald Newby, as if struck

er Newby. Will you fine us, an' while
wo eat chicken listen to the beautiful i
thoughts that flow so gently from the |
lips of our dear friend an' brother? {

“Well, that word chlcken caught me, [
an' I went along, Mrs. Hornbeck has |
a reputation for cookin’, an' [ knew [
would be taken care of; hesldes I saw
that Newby dldn't want me along, 80 |
I went just to spite him. Well, sir,
Hornbeck was very gulet during the
meal, and looked as if he had some-
thing on his mind that was worryin’
him. When the meal was over he
turned to Newby, and said:

“‘Brosher, I have had a terrible
welght upon my soul ever since I
jined the church an’ saw the blessed |
light, an" I fear for the welfure
of & dear friend of mine. 1 know
he means all right now, no matter |
what his Intentions may have been
in the past; but he Is in doubt
how to make the proper retribution.
Some time ago this man discovered |
gold on the land of another. Now, in-
stead of makin' his discovery known
fo the owner, he concealed the fact
an' bought the land for what it was
worth for farmin’ purposes.'

“I saw Newby set up with a sudden
start an' turn kinder green an' white
around his gills. But I didn't know
al that time that Hornbeck had
dropped a gold nugget on the plate

“'Was it wrong for him to secure
this land with the secret knowledge
that he pogsessed? asked Hornbeck,
leanin’ forward an” lookin' at Newby
ahxiously.

“"Wrong? gasped Newby, holdin’
up his hands in horror, ‘why he will
ba lost forever unless he allows the
poor man he robbed at least a portion
of his {ll-gotten gains!’

““I'm in doubt, in doubt!’ said Horn-
beck, with a groan.

“*He's lost If he doesn't!’ exclaimed
Newby.

“'He's a dern fool if he does,’ said 1.

“Well, sir, for more'n four weeks
every time that Newby would send the
plate around Hornbeck would groan
an’ drop a gold nugget on {t. An'
every time that he done it Newby
would twist and squirm an' try to look
pleasant, but he made a mighty poor |
job of it. I'm hanged if 1 didn't git in |
the hablt of goln' to church every
Sunday just to see Newbhy squirm.

“Well, 1 saw the whole thing then, !
just as plain as day. Hornbeck had |
discovered gold on the Newby ranch |
before he bought it. It dida't surprise

me mueh, for it lays up agin the
mouintaing, an' I've nlways said that |
they would find gold around there

somoewhere, But what tickled me was |
the fact that Hernbeck was cute |
enoush to keep It siill an' git Newby
to let the place go under the impres- |
sion that he was sellin’ it to a sucker. |
Well, sir, when I really grasped the |
gituntion 1 laughed till I thought 1

wouid bust! An' covery time I saw
Newby [ would hold my sides an’ laugh
agin. An' then Newby would shnkﬂ-l
his head an’' groan, an' then pass on |
like a man goin' to his own funeral. |
But what worried me was Hnrnbnrzk!
gittin' religion, fcr when o man gits |
religlon as bad as Hornbeck did there
is no tellin' where he s goin' to
break out at. 1 saw that Newby's
game was to work upon Hornbeck un-
til he made him think that it was his
duty to give the ranch back, an' |
couldn’t see no way of headin” him off,
for every fime that I trled to speak
to Hornbeck about it, and tell bim not
to make a fool of himself, he would
ecommence groanin’ an’ keep it up till
I left him in disgust,

“Well, gir, the way that Newby went
at Hornbeck was beautiful to see. He
preached a serlea of powerful sermons
on ‘The Curse of Wealth,' ‘Logal Dis
honesty' an' ‘Moral Theft;" an' every
one of them was aimed straight at

by a sudden thought, ‘why not sell the
ranch? 1 would buy It myself if I
thought it weuld further the blessed
cause of religlon.’

“Brother,’ sobbed Hornbeck, seizin'
hold of Newby's hand an' wringin' it,
‘if yoil would it would make me the
happlest man on the face of the earth!
I feel it in my heart that It should
belong to you of all persons!’

“'About the price, brother?” asked
Newby, with a purr of satisfaction.

“'Well," sald Hornbeck, with a deep
sigh, ‘I gave you $5,000 fer It, you
know, an' I have made some Improve-
ments. Say $5,500, an’ T will be free

| to move to the Downey country an'

save souls.’

“‘See here, Hornbeck,' 1| began,
when Newby cut me short.
“*You're a man of sin!" said he

piously,

' give you $6,000, Hornheek!' |
shouted.

“*Seth,” said he, earnestly, ‘I would
prefer to have this ranch pass Into the
hands of a godly man, If you would
jine the church, an'—'

*1I'Il give you—'

“'Draw up the papers, brother,’ said
he, turnin’ gadly to Newby, ‘the tempt-
er is abroad an' I may fall.’

“Well, sir, I'm derned if that miser-
able Newby didn’t have a deed all
ready drawn with the exception of the
price! I grabbed my hat an’ was leav-
in' in disgust when Hornbeck asked
me to remain an’ take his acknowledg-
ment. I'm a justice of the peace, you
know, I refnsed at first, but he said
he would glve me a dollar if 1 would,
an’ as I knew that it would be my cnly
chanee to git any of the derned fool's
money 1 consented,

“*‘For the last time, Hornbeck,' sald
1, as I took up the pen, ‘I'll give you—'

“‘You're a man of sin!" groaned
Newby.

“*Turn from thy evil ways aRn’ see
the blessed light!' groaned Hornbeck,
in turn.

“That settled it! I took the dern
addle-pated idiot's acknowledgement,
an’' fled.

“Well, this mornin’ I went up to bid
him good-by an’ collect the dollar that
he owed me. I wasn't any too soon,
for Hornbeck, with all his household
goods loaded on a lumber wagon, was
just turnin’ on the main road on his
way for Downey.

“‘Seth,' sald he, as we shook hands,
‘jine the church! There's more In it
than you have any idea of. Glddap!*

**No, thankee' gaid 1; ‘I've seen too
many horrible examples to do like
wise!"

“Just then Newby come runnin’ up,
all out of breath.

“*Brother Hornbeck! Brother
Hornbeck!" he eried in his thin, squaky
volee,

“*Whoa!' sald Hornbeck, pullin' in
his horses: and then seein’ who it was,
he gald:

“‘Good-by, brother, put thy faith in

the Lord an' be happy! Giddap!’
*‘But, Brother Hornbeck! Brother
Hornbeck!" cried Newby, rununin’

alongside of the wagon, ‘what was It
—{hat Is—you know—what was it you
found?

“‘Tound that T had been beat, you
miserable scoundrel!' roared Homn:
beck. 'Glddap!’

“Well, sir, when It dawned upon me
thet Hornbeek had been simply work-
In' Newly to unload the ranch upon
him, I fell right down in the middle
of the road an’ rolled an' laughed, an’
laughed an' rolled. That's how 1 kim
to be so muddy. An' while it aln't for
me to criticise, not bein' a church
member In regular standin’, it did
seem to me that Newby, when he stood
there in the middle of the road shakin’
his fist at the disappearin’ Hornbeck,
used language that was not becomin'
for a man who ls supposed to adminls
ter to the spiritual welfare of the peo

« Hornbeck, who would twist an’ squirm

ple in this here settlomest!™

The Hand-Writing
on the Wall

Danial the Prophet Interprets it for
King Bolshazzar,

EY THE “HIGHWAY AND BYWAY"
PREACHER

(Vopyright, U

Beripture anthority—Book of Danlel,
Chapter 5.

Analysis of Book of Daniel.—The book
of Daniel consists of two distinet vol-
umes, the prohpecles of the latter being
synchronous with some of the historical
events narrated in the former: & g the
first vision occurred in the first year of
Belghazzar (B, C. 6i6); the second in 553;
the third In the first year of Darins
(538); the last in the third year of Cyrus
(636). The historical part (Chapters 2:4-7),
Is in Chaldee; the hetlcal in Hebrew,
In the former Daniel is spoken ef In the
third person, in the latter in the first.
The book Is gensrally divided into two
nearly eoqdal parts. The first of these
(1-8) contains >hiefly historical inclidents,
while the segond (7-12) (s entirely apoca-
Irptic. This division, however, takes no
necount of the diference of languagse, nor
of the change of person at the begin-

g of Chapter 8 It seema better to
dlvide the beok into three parts. The
first chapter forms an introduction, The
next slx chapters (2 to 73, give a general
viesw of the progressive history of the
powars of the world, and of the principles
of the Divine government as seen in the
ovents of the Hfe of Daniel. The re-
mainder of the bhook (8 to 12), traces in
minuter detail the fortunes of the people
of God.
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SERMONETTE.

“Weighed and found want-
ing!"—Tragic words these.

They mark a culmination of a
career,

The period of testing has
passed, and now the judgment,

The destiny of a life is not de-
termined by one act.

The sum total of a
made up of the progressive
deeds which step by step lead
up to the logical and inevitable
conclusion,

The Belshazzar we see at that
licentious feast in which delib-
erate and studied affront is
given ‘to the true God, is the
Belshazzar who has been
evolved from years of voluptu.
susness and godiess pleasures.

Great light had shone upon
him, great privileges had been
his te improve, but he had

:
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in the blackness of a night of ig-
nominy and chame.

He had lived in con’act day
by day with the man of God,
Daniel, who held such exalted
place in his father's kingdom.
He had witnessed the judgment
upon his father because he had
dishonored God, and he had
heard his father the king ac-
knowledge the majesty and
power of the true God when at
last he was restored to his right
mind again and given back his
throne,

But, deaf to all that Daniel
might say, and blind to all that
might have convinced him of
the error of hia ways, he plunged
on in his downward course until
at last the judgment day came.
He was put into God's balances
and “found wanting.”

God ls weighing men to-day.

Day after day. Week after
week. Month after month, Year
after year the process of build
ing the life goes on until at last
God weighs in the stul and finds
—What? Finds what that life
has been putting there during
the years of stewardship.

We are determining new what
God will find when he weighs us
in at the last.

May we build with God now
In order that we may not be
found wanting in that great day
of final testing.

|
|
i

THE STCRY.

HO is this Daniel whose name

scems to be upon every one's
lips?" Thus questioned Darlus, the
Median king, on that firat day after
his army had taken possession of
Babylen, and he and his chief captains
weore seeking to restore order and
quiet te the city. Oune by one, as the
lords and chief men of the city had
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than to know that this Daniel was In
favor with Belshazzar?' he asked,
with a certain menace in his voloe,

“But he was not In favor with Bel
shazzar because he spoke good con
cerning the king, but ill, for he did tel!
of thy coming, and behold thou art al
ready in possession of the city,” re
plied the man earnestly,

“A soothsayer?” questioned Darlus
with growing interest.

“Nay, more," exclaimed the man, “#
prophet of the great God, the God ol
the Hebrews.”

“You do interest me, Tell me more."

“It was last night while the king
was In the midst of his revelry and
was drinking out of the golden vessala
which had been brought from the b »
brews' temple at Jerusalem, that ¢
mysterious hand did appear and write
on the wall of the banquet hall ove:
against the king. And u great terror
fall upon the king and he called for all
his wise men to tell him what the
hand wrote, but there was mone that
could do so. Then it wag that the
queen remembered and reminded Bel
shagzzar of Daniel, who years before
had told tb>» dreams of Nebuchadnesz
zar. And in haete was this man Daniel
sent for, and the king promfised him
great honors and riches if he would
| but tell him the meaning of that which
the mysterious hand had written upon
the wall. And behold he did, and
scarcely had this Daniel departed from
the banquet hall wearing the scarle!
robes and the gold chain which the
king had placed upon him when thov
and thy army descended upon the pal
ace, and the rest thou dost know, how
that Belshazzar and many of his lords
who atiempted to escape were slain
and now the city is in thy hands, ever
as this Daniel said should come (¢
pass.”

Darius was silent for many minutes
after the man had ceased speaking
deep In thought,

“A hand writing on the wall,” he re
peated, as though to himself. “The
gods of the Medes were never knowt
to do this”

Then, looking up, Darius asked:

“Did this Danfel claim that it was
' his God who had put forth his han(

? and written upon the wall?”

| "“Yea, he did charge King Belshazza,
with wickedly and willfully dishoner
ing the true God of heaven and de
clared that the handwriting on the
| wall was God's judgment upon him
| telling him plafly that God ha¢
weighed him In his balances and hac
! found him wanting and that the king
! dom had been given to the Medes anc
|'the Persians.”

“Wonderful!” ejaculated King Dari
us, in amazement. “And why did no
Belshazzar keep such a man as ene of
the counsellors of his kingdom?”

With a deprecating shrug of the

shoulders the man made :eply as fol
| lows:
“While Belshazzar was a mere strip
| ing Daniel was serving in the court of
| his father, and in the prophet’s solici
| tuda for the affairs of the kingdom he
souzht to exert a right influence ove:
the young prince and to shield him
from the corrupting Influences with
which the court life was surrounded
This the young prince resented, for he
was a strong-willed boy, and wheén he
came to the throne he forced this mar
| Daniel into vetirement and had quite
j forgotten his existence until the inci
' demts of last night called him forti™
“I wonld know this man Daniel,” ex
| elaimed the king. “Let him be
| brought hither.”

With an intonsity which marked the
inner movings of his inmost hesrt
Darius watcHed the tall, stately figure
as it entered the room and advanced
toward him in response to hls beckom
ing hand. He never could forget thal
{ face. Those deep-sel eyes, that high
forehead, the firm lines about the
mouth. Jew it was plain to see he
was and, despite the natural prejudies
which he held against that race, there
was an expresggion in that face and
depth of meaning in those eyes whieb
held him and won him. This wasa the
man who could tell dreams and read
mysterious writings, he thought 1o
himself. And then aloud he asked:

“Thoun art Daniel?”
| “Thou hast sald.”

‘ “Thy robes speak of regal authori
[ tr?" Darius next said, as he Jet his

| eyes mowe from the faee of the man

| before him to the seariet robe he still

| wore,

], “Helshazzar cansed it to be put upon

{ me,” was the quict response.

| A thing which would not commend
thee to me,” ejaculated Darius, “had |

e —g————a—

been brought befoere him that he might | not heard of the handwriting on the
question them and learn of the affairs ' w1 214 of thy interpretation thereof
of the city, the name of Daniel had | iy. name of thy God. Now the au
been repeatedly mentioned, unti] at | thority and honor with which Belshaz-
last Darfus hal asked the question | .. 44 clothe thee 1 declare unto thee
with which onr story opens, and before | . 511 in teuth be thine if thou will but
those about him could make answer |

serve me."”
he broke out with a second guestion, “I will,” was the tniet response of
saying: D
4 . | Daniel,
“Was he the chief adviser of King e
Belshazzar?"

A Woman's Apathy.
It is unquestionably true that one of

“Nay, he had been great in the days

of Nebnchadnezzar, father of Belshaz.

zar, but when the son came to the | the greatest ohsiacles in the woman's
throne he set Danfel aside,” replied | path of industrial progress has been
one of the Chaldean Jords who wak | her own apathy. She is reproached by
present at the time. | the ren In her trade for her iick of

“But how ig it that they say he Iz | Interest 't trade unionism; she 14 re
now wearing the scarlet robes of roy- | proached by the philanthropist for her
alty, as though he were ruler in the | lack of ambition—her seeming willing.
land ?” asked Darius, impatiently. ness to remaln unskilled and under

“It was only last night, my lord, | paid. But in this new movement fer
that such honor was conferred upon | the franchise, we have the women who
him,” was the reply. are already In the ranks of the akilled

“On such a night and such an ocea-  workers, and who have long since
slon?" echoed Darlus, In astonishment. | proved their capacity for organization
“It doth not commend the man to my | taking another great step [forward
csteem. Belshazzar hath miserably | They have at last learn2d that thely
perished amidst the gorgeous scenes industrial regeneration ¢La come only
of his wicked revelry. Why escaped | through thelr own efforts and the im
the man whom the king dellghted to | portance of this new spirit of inde
honor on such occasion?” pendence, this enlarging of the work

“But the king does not understand, | ing woman's sphere of aetivity to de
else he would not &o speak,” ventured | mand a “voice in the laws that regn
the man, half fearfully, lest his beld-
ness of speech might offend the king.

“l9ay, do I need to understand more

overestimate.—REdith Abbott In Bap
tembar Atlantic,

jate her toll,” would be difficult te

A VARIETY OF EXPEDIENTS.

Little Sinner Was Providing for Fu~
ture Emergencies.

Murial, a five-yearold subject of
King Edward VII, has beeu thought
by her parents too young to feel the
weight of the rod, and has been ruled
by moral suasion alone. But when,
the other day, she achieved disobed!-
ence three times in five minutes, more
vigorous measures were called for,
and her mother took am {vory paper
koife from the table and struck her
smartly soross her little bare legs.
Murie! looked astounded. Her moth-
er explalned the reason for the blow.
Mpriel thought deeply for a moment.
Then, turning toward the door with &
grave and disapproving cognienance,
shé announced in her clear litle Eng-
lish volece:

“I'm going up-stairs to fall God
about that paper-knmife, And ¥ shall
tell Jesus. And if that dgein’t do,
1 shall put Sanmel on my legs!™—
Everybedy's Magazime,

FACT VERIFIED.

L B
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Kid—Say, mister, got change fer
five dollars? _

Kind Gentleman—Yes, my boy; here
it 1s.

Kid—Thanks, boas; I just'wanted to

see {t. I'd kinder got-to thinkin' dere
wasn't dat much money in circulation!

ECZEMA ALL OVER HIM.

No Night's Rest for a Year and Limi¢
of His Endurance Seemed Near
—QOwes Recovery to Cuticura.

“My son Clyde was almbst com-
pletely covered with eczema. Physi-
clans treated him fer nearly a year
without helping bim any. His head,
face, and neck were covered with large
scabs which he would rab until they
fell off. Then blood and matter would
im out and that weuld be worse.
Friends coming to see him ghid that if
he got well he woild be digf d for
life. When it seemed if he could
| possibly stand it mo Jooger, I used
goma Cuticira Seap, Cuticura Olat-
ment, and Cuticura Resolvént. That
was the first night for nearly a year
that he slept. In the morning there
was a great change for the betfer. In
about six weeks he was perfectly well.
| Our leading phynician pmmends
Cuticura for eczema. Mre, Algy
Cockburn, Shiloh, ©O., June I1, 1907.”

The Family Sketeton.

Visitor—By Ceorge! DBut you've
added a great many beautiful vol
umes to your library since | was here
last, Must cost something, old man?

Mr. Meeker—On the lewel, Bill, I'm
on the verge of bankruptcy buying
souvenir post ecard albums and book-
case pections to hold them—Puck.

Yor child '“u: re0n the gutme ™~
! n tes » Bofeans urey
lmnweatu:.mu cures wind colle. 25c e botile.

It's awfully hard for a erooked man
to keep !n_ tgs straight path.

ONLY ONE "BROMO QUININE"
That 1s m;nn#nm
the tare of B W. G

over 1o Cure » Cold In Duy.

Work is only done well when it s
dones with a will—Ruskin.

This woman says I,
Pinkham’s Vegembl?(}og:dh d

E,

saved her life. Read her letter.

- Mrs. T, C. Willadsen, of Manning,
Iowa,writestours.ll"lfnkh

“ I can truly say that Lydia E. Pinlk-
ham's Vegetable Compound saved m
life, and 1 cannot express my it.ucf:
to you in words. For years I suffered
with the worst forms of female com-
plaints, continnally doctoring and
spending lots of money for medicine
without help. I wrote you for advice,
fgll}t’:iw;dh:nu glmotad. and took Lydia

n 's Vegetable Co: d'and
it has restored me to 'per?egg“geﬂth.

Had iit not been for you Il‘hoi:tl;d have
been in my grave ay. I wish every
suffering woman try it.”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female

and has positively cured thousands
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tumors,

e i e e

women 10 Write, her for adyioe
bealth,
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